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Jangerous construction, was not imprudently now to be considered Though I was not fearful, yet I resolved to ba cautious "Wherefore, not making any answer to his declaration about the bishop, he took notice of it, and, to raise a confidence he found expiring, began to tell me, that his name was Murtougb Brennan, that he was born near Kilkenny of a very considerable family This last part indeed, when ir came to Madrid, I found pretty well confirmed in a considei -able manner However, taking notice that he had altered his tone of leaving the town, and that, instead of it, he was advancing somewhat like an invitation of himself to dinnei the next day, I resolved to show myself shy of him 5 and thereupon abruptly, and without taking my leave, I left the room, and my landlady and him together
Three or four days had passed, every one of which he never failed my lodgings, not at dinner time only, but night and moimng too, from all which I began to suspect, that, instead of my conversion, he had fixed upon a reconversion of my landlady She was not }*oung, yet, for a black woman, handsome enough 5 and hei daughter very pretty, I entered into a resolution to make my < bservations, and watch them all at a distance, nevertheless carefully concealing my jealousy. However, I must confess, I was not a little pleased, that any* thing could divert my own persecution He was now no, longer my guest, but my landlady's, with whom I found him so much taken up, that a little care might frustrate all his foimer impertinent impoitunities on the old topic
But all my suspicions were very soon after tuined into certainties in this manner * I had been abroad, and returning somewhat weaiy, I went to my chambei, to take, what in that country they call, acesto, upon my bed I gotm unseen or without beemg anybody, but had scarce Lnd myself down, before my young landlady, as I jestingly used to call the daughtei, rushing into my room, thiew herself down on the floor, bitteily exclaiming I started off my bed, and immediately running to the door, who should I meet there but my Irish cleiico, without his habit, and in his shirt? I could not doubt, by the dishabille of the clerico, but the young creature had reason enough for her passion, which rendered me quite unable to master mine, wherefore, as he stood with h*s back next the door, I thrust him in that ghostly ghght into tto ^en stieet